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much lighter, and draw so much less water, that we should be able to get on with much less difficulty. It was some time before we could get any canoes, however, but at last two were
brought out; C------T------, Louis, and I got into
the larger, and took with us my waterproof bag and the two big tins of biscuits we were taking as a present to Mataafa. My bag was arranged as a seat for me; and Belle says I proved myself a born traveller by the smiling composure with which I sat down right on top of my very best cap* I cannot, however, say much for my composure, at least at first; one has but a 'cogly' seat in a canoe at best, and perched on my bag I was so high above the low edges of the boat that it was very difficult to balance myself, I confess I held on with both hands till I got a little used to it; and I felt my feet and legs very superfluous in a vessel where no room was provided for them* Nevertheless, in spite of ' needles-and-pins' and a cheerful uncertainty as to whether I should not presently find myself in the water, I resigned myself to the situation, and even ended by enjoying it.
In the meanwhile Belle and Tauilo had? preferred to stick to our own boat, now that it was lightened of so much weight, rather than trust themselves to the other canoe, which was a very small one; and though they still stuck frequently on banks, they always got afloat again, and we stood by to help when needed. It was very